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SIX.  SEVEN  MILES  UP!  In  air  no  man 
can  breathe— and  live!  Motors— now  even 
pilots  are  "super-charged.”  On  the  sta- 
tionary bicycle  (above)  Marshall  Headle, 
chief  test  pilot  of  Lockheed,  breathes  pure 
oxygen  for  30  minutes  before  a test  flight 
in  Lockheed's  new  interceptor. 


SHE  CLIMBS  A MILE  A MINUTE. 
They  call  her  "Lightning.”  Pilot  Headle 
clambers  into  the  cockpit,  switches  from 
a pocket  oxygen  flask  to  his  cabin  supply, 
and  streaks  for  the  stratosphere.  He's  test- 
flown  300  different  planes.  But  when  he 
lands,  it’s  always  . . . "Now  for  a Camel.” 


YOU  CAN’T  SEE  HIM  up  there.  You  can 
scarcely  hear  the  hum  of  his  motors.  Then 
his  voice  comes  into  the  radio  tower: 
"Headle— 35,000  feet— diving  now.”  And 
you  just  hope!  Seconds  later— yes,  seconds 
—he’s  landing.  And  here  he  is  (above) 
cool,  calm,  lighting  up  a Camel. 


4,  THE  SMOKE’S  THE  THING! 


The  smoke  of  slower-burning 
Camels  contains 

28%  LESS 


than  the  average  of  the  4 other 
largest-selling  brands  tested  — less  than 
any  of  them  — according  to  independent 
scientific  tests  of  the  smoke  itself 


- ’ -v 


NICOTINE 


"Less  nicotine  in  the  smoke  means  more 
mildness  to  me,’’  says  test  pilot  Marshall  Headle 
as  he  lights  up  America's  favorite  cigarette 


THERE  may  be  little  traffic  at  35.000  feet,  but  test- 
diving any  new,  untried  plane  is  no  Sunday  joy-ride. 
No,  not  even  for  veteran  Marshall  Headle  (above). 

Naturally,  mildness  is  important  to  Marshall  Headle. 
And  in  the  cigarette  of  costlier  tobaccos  ...  Camels  ...  he 
gets  extra  mildness  — less  nicotine  in  the  smoke. 

What  cigarette  are  you  smoking  now?  Chances  are  it’s 
one  of  the  five  included  in  the  nicotine  tests  reported 
above  at  the  right  — tests  which  trace  Camel’s  advantage 
right  down  to  the  actual  smoke  itself.  Obviously,  the 
smoke’s  the  thing!  Try  Camels.  For  convenience— econo- 
my—buy  the  carton. 


BY  BURNING  25% 
SLOWER  than  the  aver- 
age of  the  4 other  largest- 
selling  brands  tested  — 
slower  than  any  of  them 
— Camels  also  give  you 
a smoking  plus  equal, 
on  the  average,  to 


5 EXTRA 


SMOKES 


PER  PACK! 


R.  J.  Reynolds  Tobacco  Company 
Winston -Salem.  North  Carolina 
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BEER 

and 

SKITTLES 

♦ FOOTBALL 

With  rushing  and  registration  completed  the  atten- 
tion of  the  campus  is  turned  toward  this  year’s  foot- 
ball season.  The  BACHELOR  rounded  up  the  best 
critics  available  in  the  vicinity  of  Bethlehem — mainly 
Kost,  Keck.  Carcione,  Biggs,  and  Lindsay — to  predict 
the  fate  of  the  Big  Brown  Team  this  Fall.  Judging 
from  the  consensus  of  their  opinions  Lehigh’s  team  will 
show  a great  improvement  over  last  year’s  record.  The 
critics  pick  Lehigh  to  lose  only  to  Rutgers,  Penn  State, 
Virginia,  and  Lafayette.  From  time  to  time  throughout 
the  season  the  BACHELOR  will  report  the  accuracy 
of  their  predictions. 


* CONSCIENTIOUS  FRESHMAN 

The  first  member  of  the  class  of  ’45  to  break  into 
print  is  the  cautious  frosh,  who,  wishing  to  make  a good 
showing  on  the  English  placement  tests,  followed  the 
instructions  so  carefully  that  he  even  copied  down  the 
name  printed  on  the  sample  endorsement.  The  mistake 
was  discovered  when  the  English  professors  were  un- 
able to  find  a John  Doe  listed  in  the  Freshman  class 
roster. 


♦ WAR  GAMES 

An  eyewitness’  report  of  the  armv  maneuvers  in  west- 
ern Arkansas  this  summer  may  or  may  not  be  a good 
indication  of  the  general  calibre  of  these  maneuvers  all 
over  the  United  States.  The  eyewitness  states  that  he 
passed  thousands  of  army  vehicles  tearing  about  the 
roads  in  rather  confused  convoy  formations.  Jeeps  were 
continually  whipping  out  of  the  convoys  and  bumping 
to  a stop  in  front  of  the  hanky-tonks  that  lined  the 
highways.  Reason:  the  soldiers  just  stop  for  a beer  or 
a coke  whenever  they  feel  the  urge.  In  the  late  after- 
noon when  hostilities  between  the  Blues  and  the  Reds 
cease  for  the  day,  the  men  use  the  army  vehicles  like 
private  pleasure  cars,  driving  then  when  and  wherever 
they  wish. 

A dispatch  rider  sipping  his  coke  in  front  of  a lonely 
juke  joint  was  asked  how  fast  he  was  permitted  to  ride 
his  motorcycle  during  the  actual  exercises.  “My  orders 
state  that  I’m  not  supposed  to  travel  over  35  miles 
per  hour,  but  no  one  enforces  it,  so  I usually  drive 
about  05,”  he  answered. 
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The  following  is  an  excerpt  from  a series  of  anecdotes 
concerning  student  extra-curricular  activity  in  Bethle- 
hem  to  be  published  later  in  book  form.  The  principal 
arena  and  characters  are  thinly  disguised  and  will  be 
readily  recognizable  by  those  familiar  with  the  scene. 

Editor 

Hold  That,  Will  You 

Malcolm  //.  Baxter  ’35 

THIS  story  deals  with  a popular  student  who  re- 
mained so.  with  a few  exceptions,  in  spite  of  his 
ability  to  flex  financial  ethics  to  suit  his  immediate 
purse  and  the  extent  of  hs  desire  to  do  tilings  at  the 
moment.  Like  other  consistent  customers  “Slaney”  (as 
we  shall  call  him)  was  granted  credit  within  limits.  He 
was  habitually  hovering  near  the  maximum  of  credit  and 
gave  it  as  much  consideration  as  he  did  to  the  price  of 
ice  in  Iceland.  Let  it  here  he  stated  that  so  far  as  the 
author  knows  there  is  no  record  of  Slaney  failing  to  pay 
— but  anyone  who  relied  on  the  promised  date  of  settle- 
ment was  grievously  guilty  of  wishful  thinking.  Slaney 
blithefully,  and  arrogantly,  expected  unlimited  and  un- 
questioned credit  with  the  air  of  the  right  of  kings  and 
glibly  made  extravagant  promises  in  re  the  day  of  reck- 
oning. With  this,  remember,  he  was  a well  liked  happy- 
go-lucky  boy. 

Came  an  evening  when  Slaney’s  credit  was  stretched 
to  the  breaking  point  and  he  was  at  a loss  to  finance  his 
evening’s  entertainment.  He  decided  to  cash  a check  and 
the  best  “teller”  was  Larry. 

Now  as  Slaney  strode  into  Larry’s  and  stepped  up  to 
the  bar  on  a slow  evening,  three  of  the  few  customers 
w ere  pals  of  Slaney’s  and  happened  to  he  sitting  at  the 
bar  with  very  little  change  between  them  slowly  sipping 
their  beer  to  stretch  out  the  evening.  Greetings  were 
exchanged. 

Larrv  appeared.  “Evening,  Slaney,  what’s  new  on 
the  Hill?” 

“Hello,  Larry,  cash  a check  for  ten?” 

“Sure  enough,  he  sure  to  endorse  it.” 

“It’s  my  own.” 

“Okay” 

The  transaction  completed.  Slaney  bought  a beer,  ask- 
ed Larrv  to  have  one,  which  was  declined,  and  turned 
to  converse  with  his  chums.  “How  about  going  down  to 
the  Garden  (a  competitor  of  Larry’s)  ?” 

“Can’t  make  it.” 

“I’m  clean.” 

“I’m  broke  too.” 

The  now  flush  Slaney  continued.  “That’s  all  right 
fellas,  I’ve  got  some  dough.” 

At  this  point  the  altruistic  proprietor  raised  his  eyes 
at  Slaney  taking  away  three  of  his  few  customers  with 
money  that  had  recently  nestled  in  the  cash  register  but 
he  didn’t  say  a word. 

“Sure,  I’m  in.” 

“Okay  by  me.” 

“Let’s  down  these  and  hit  the  road.” 

The  foursome  finished  their  refreshments,  hid  their 
respective  farewells  to  Larry,  and  sped  out  the  door. 
The  unpredictable  Slaney  however  lingered  at  the  door 
out  of  reach  of  the  proprietor  and  called : 

“So  long,  Larry.  And  say,  hold  that  check  for  a 
couple  of  weeks,  will  you?” 
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Frosh  On  Rushing 

• Opinions  • 


Hubert  Tragus  Hawley,  Pa.  M.  E. 

Rushing  is  too  formal  ....  fraternity  men  don’t  act 
natural  ....  rushing  period  plenty  long  enough  . . . . 
frosh  should  know  within  two  weeks  which  House  to 
pledge. 

Dick  Williams  Detroit,  Mich.  Met.  E. 

“Rushing  is  distinctly  rushing  with  the  accent  on  rash” 
. . . . thinks  rushing  should  be  postponed  until  the  sec- 
ond semester  ....  frosh  would  know  their  way  around 
better  by  then. 

Howard  Jansen  Ken  more , .V.  1 . M.  E. 

Quite  a mix  up  living  out  of  a suitcase  for  two  weeks 
. . . . most  of  the  Houses  really  treat  us  swell  ....  thinks 
the  rushing  period  is  long  enough. 

Dick  Leiter  Hagerstown,  Md.  Arts 

Thinks  the  rushing  system  at  Lehigh  is  fair  to  all 
concerned,  but  should  he  held  at  the  beginning  of  the 
second  semester  ....  believes  the  majority  of  fraternity 
men  are  sincere  in  their  rushing  tactics. 

Thomas  Shiffer  Strausburg,  Pa.  1.  E. 

Keeps  one  sort  of  busy  ....  most  frosh  in  i fog  . . . . 
thinks  the  rushing  should  be  done  in  the  second  semester 
. . . . otherwise  the  system  is  ().  K. 

Don  Wagner  West  Orange,  N.  J.  C\  E. 

We  get  treated  swell  now  ....  don’t  know  about  later 
in  the  year  ....  rushing  period  is  long  enough,  would 
run  out  of  clean  clothes  if  it  were  longer  ....  rushing 
is  very  “clean”. 

Dan  Shewmon  Plainfield , N.  J . E.  M. 

The  present  rushing  system  provides  an  excellent 
ehcance  for  the  frosh  to  make  friendships  ....  the  sys- 
tem is  fair  and  long  enough  ....  lots  of  smoothness  put 
on  by  the  fraternities. 

Eddie  Marx  River  Edge,  N . J.  Ch.  E. 

Time  is  too  short  to  really  get  to  know  the  fellows  . . . 
better  if  held  in  the  second  semester  ....  one  gets  to  see 
only  the  better  side  of  a House. 

Jay  Sullivan  AT.  Y.  C.  Bus. 

Novel  experience  ....  won’t  be  forgotten  soon  . . . . 
the  time  is  just  right  ....  the  majority  of  the  fraterni- 
ties are  sincere  with  frosh  during  rushing. 

Albert  McCauley  Philly  M.  E. 

Time  is  so  short  many  good  men  are  missed  . . . . 
should  be  in  the  second  semester  ....  freshmen  would 
be  more  acclimated  ....  on  the  whole  the  fraternities 
are  sincere  in  their  rushing. 

Bill  Searfoss  Trenton,  N.  J.  B.  S.  in  Chem. 

The  present  system  is  a good  way  for  the  frosh  to  get 
aeqquainted  ....  learn  the  tricks  of  the  trade,  too  . . . . 
more  stress  should  be  placed  on  the  fact  that  a pledge- 
ship  is  merely  a probationary  period. 

page  19,  please 


President’s  Message 


Archie  Tift,  Senior  Class  President, 
Speaks  to  the  Class  of  ’42 


GENERALLY  speaking,  it  is  true  that  “history 
repeats  itself.”  Twenty-five  years  ago  America 
embarked  upon  a war  in  Europe  and  today  it  is 
becoming  apparent  that  we  of  the  class  of  ’42  are  des- 
tined to  follow  in  our  fathers’  footsteps. 

Let  us  visualize  America  as  a powerful  but  somno- 
lent giant  unfeared  by  the  small  but  alert  and  arrogant 
dictatorships.  We  Americans  are  the  life-blood  of  that 
giant  and  only  when  we  shake  off  our  lethargy  will  he 
be  aroused  and  ready  to  defend  himself. 

Next  June  when  thousands  of  young  men  graduate 
from  colleges  all  over  the  country  they  will  form  the 
blood  for  a life-giving  transfusion  which  will  greatly 
strengthen  this  American  giant. 

At  Lehigh  wc  are  cooperating  in  the  defense  effort 
by  turning  out  men  well-qualified  to  carry  on  the  Amer- 
ican industry  which  is  a major  bulwark  of  this  defense. 

As  a building  depends  upon  its  foundation  for 
strength,  so  does  a nation  depend  upon  the  training  of 
its  citizens. 

Lehigh,  as  a building  block  in  the  foundation  of  our 
country  lias  strength  and  is  making  progress.  This 
year  we  have  grown  physically  through  the  erection  of 
Grace  Hall  and  t lie  reconstruction  of  Lamberton  Hall. 

Grace  Hall,  our  new  sports  center,  is  capable  of 
seating  3200  people  and  will  be  the  scene  of  many  Le- 
high sporting  events.  It  will  he  the  site  of  the  Senior 
Prom  during  Fall  Houseparty,  October  17th  and  will 
accommodate  850  couples.  This  marks  the  return  of 
houseparty  dances  to  the  Lehigh  campus  after  a lapse 
of  a good  many  years. 

Lamberton  Hall  is  the  answer  to  a definite  need  at 
Lehigh  for  adequate  commissary  facilities.  It  will  take 
care  of  400  people  and  is  presided  over  by  a profes- 
sional dietician. 

We  have  experienced  a reorganization  of  our  athletics 
effected  by  Director  of  Athletics,  Harmeson.  As  a re- 
sult. our  coaching  should  he  more  efficient  and  our  teams 
should  show  an  improvement. 

On  Founder’s  Day  we  will  celebrate  the  75th  anniver- 
sary of  the  establishment  of  Lehigh  University.  This 
date  marks  tile  beginning  of  the  last  quarter  in  a cen- 
tury of  steady  progress  and  development  for  the  Uni- 
versity. 

The  future  of  America  is  assured  as  long  as  she  can 
produce  educational  institutions  of  as  fine  a calibre  as 
Lehigh  University.  We  are  looking  forward  to  an- 
other year  of  progress  and  achievement. 
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YANKS  OVER  FOLKSTONE 


William  Shawhan,  ’44 

• Fiction  • 


McCLOUD  zipped  up  his  heavy  flying  jacket,  in- 
haled deeply  from  his  cigarette  and  threw  it 
down.  “Saddle  ’er  up,  kid.  I’m  ridin’.”  he  called 
to  his  mechanic. 

He  heard  the  1000  horses  under  the  cowl  of  his  Spit- 
fire roar  with  life,  and  he  walked  onto  the  field.  The 
flight  commander’s  plane  was  just  starting  to  roll  away. 
McCloud  moved  hurriedly  to  his  own  plane,  and  climbed 
up  over  the  cockpit.  He  turned  at  Chuck  Sweeney’s 
call  of  “Step  on  it.  Yank,”  and  grinned  at  his  friend. 

Chuck  paused  with  his  legs  swinging  in  the  cockpit, 
and  held  up  his  hands,  all  five  fingers  of  one  hand  ex- 
tended, three  of  the  other.  McCloud  held  up  his  own 
hands  with  seven  fingers  extended,  waved  and  slid  into 
his  seat.  He  fastened  his  safety  belt,  and  grinned  up 
at  his  mechanic,  who  was  sliding  the  cockpit  hatch  shut 
above  his  head.  “See  you  in  the  burlesque,  Phil.”  he 
said,  and  chuckled  at  the  mechanic’s  confused  grin.  Phil 
climbed  down  and  McCloud’s  trim  Spitfire  roared  across 
the  field  and  into  the  air. 

McCloud  gunned  the  plane  up,  exulting  in  the  power 
thundering  out  from  under  the  cowl.  He  saw  Chuck’s 
plane  coming  up  beneath  him,  and  waggled  his  wings 
in  salute.  Chuck  and  he  crossed  the  Atlantic  together. 
They  were  the  only  North  Americans  in  the  squadron, 
he  from  Texas,  Chuck  from  Toronto.  Mutual  home-ties 
had  bound  them  together  and  they  had  become  the  best 
of  friends.  Typical  of  their  friendship  was  the  hand 
signal  they  had  used  at  the  takeoff.  They  maintained  a 
rivalry  between  them  in  competition  for  the  greater 
number  of  Messerschmidts  shot  down,  and  their  signi- 
fication of  the  fact  was  the  raising  of  the  number  of 
fingers  corresponding  to  the  total  of  air  victories  of 
each. 

It  had  begun  with  their  return  to  the  airdrome  on  the 
dav  of  their  first  flight  over  the  Channel.  Chuck  had 
roared  onto  the  field  with  half  of  his  cockpit  hatch  shot 
away,  and  to  express  his  delight  at  having  polished  off 
the  Jerry  who  did  it.  he  had  executed  a mock  “Peckin’ 
step  around  the  pilot’s  shack,  one  finger  upraised.  Mc- 
Cloud had  seized  the  opportunity  to  take  some  of  the 
starch  out  of  his  friend’s  sails,  and  had  mockingly  imi- 
tated him.  The  upraised  finger  had  become  symbolic,  a 
comic  expression  of  triumph,  and  they  had  increased 


the  number  of  fingers  to  keep  tally  of  their  successes 
as  the  weeks  of  air  activity  passed. 

All  eight  planes  had  left  the  ground  and  had  swung 
into  a spread  wedge  formation.  The  voice  of  Brown,  the 
flight  commander,  crackled  in  McCloud’s  earphones, 
“Twelve,  at  ten  thousand  and  over  Folkstone.” 

McCloud  looked  down  at  the.  checkered  earth,  the 
brown  farmland  criss-crossed  with  green  hedges,  the 
silvery,  winding  streams.  He  thought  of  his  first  flight 
over  this  land,  when  first  they  had  met  the  enemy  over 
Folkstone.  He  remembered  the  slightly  tense  feeling  in 
his  fingrs,  that  disappeared  with  the  first  burst  of 
shots,  the  excitement  of  a first  dog-fight  in  the  clouds 
that  left  a little  tight  feeling  in  his  stomach  when  it 
was  over.  It  wasn’t  much  different,  he  remembered  with 
a grin,  from  the  time  he  had  slipped  away  from  the 
old  man  at  the  county  fair  in  Texas  and  had  a fifteen 
minute  ride  for  a dollar  in  a shaky  old  biplane.  That 
had  been  the  thing  that  had  put  the  idea  of  flying  in 
his  head,  that  had  gone  the  long  route  from  Aeroncas  to 
Spitfires. 

The  formation  had  been  steadily  gaining  altitude.  At 
12,000  feet  they  leveled  off  and  were  almost  imme- 
diately over  Folkstone. 

“Angels  down  !”  Brown’s  terse  voice  snapped  through 
the  earphones. 

McCloud  whipped  his  plane  into  a steep  dive,  fol- 
lowing the  wedge  ahead  of  him.  They  broke  through, 
a hole  in  the  clouds  and  saw  the  enemy  planes  beneath 
them,  Messerschmidts  with  camouflaged  wings,  Dorniers 
with  racks  of  bombs  in  their  bellies.  The  Spitfires  were 
upon  them  before  the  Germans  were  aware  of  their 
presence,  and  the  formation  scattered  like  a covey  of 
frightened  quail 

McCloud  managed  to  break  through  the  scattered 
Messerschmidts.  Cautiously  maneuvering,  he  worked  the 
agile  Spitfire  behind  and  above  the  tail  of  a big  Dornier. 
He  zigzagged  from  side  to  side  in  quick  turns  to  pre- 
vent the  rear  gunner  from  getting  a good  target,  and 
saved  his  own  ammunition  for  an  opportune  moment. 
Beginning  a turn  as  if  to  make  a wide  circle  to  the  left, 
he  saw  the  rear  machine-gun  following  him.  He  sud- 
denly banked  the  plane  hard  right  and  made  a light- 
ning thrust  at  the  tail.  For  an  instant  he  could  see  the 
rear  gunner  plainly,  huddled  in  his  globular  glass  shell, 
grimly  endeavoring  to  bring  his  chattering  machine- 
gun  on  the  elusive  Spitfire. 
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LITTLE  BEEFS 


The  airplane,  they  say,  has  changed 
our  mode  of  living  in  this  country. 
And,  of  course,  our  mode  of  dying. 

You  never  see  men  lying  in  the  gut- 
ter today,  even  though  prohibition  is 
long  forgotten.  That’s  because  there 
are  too  many  cars  parked  there. 

It  used  to  be  hard  to  find  a needle 
in  a haystack.  Now  it  is  just  as  hard 
to  find  one  in  a woman’s  hand. 

They  say  the  bottom  has  dropped 
out  of  the  second-hand  car  market. 
That’s  nothing  compared  to  what 
drops  out  of  the  cars. 

Times  haven't  changed  much  since 
the  invention  of  the  automobile.  When 
they  probe  the  cause  of  a traffic  crash, 
it  still  is  the  pedestrian  who  is  at  the 
bottom  of  it. 

Nowadays  the  only  Indians  who 
bite  the  dust  are  the  ones  who  eat 
spinach. 

Colleges  should  give  their  gradu- 
ates a start  in  life.  They  should  at 
least  tie  their  diplomas  with  shoe- 
strings. 

Most  boxers  used  to  keep  scrap 
books  as  reminders  of  their  bouts. 
Now  they  save  dance  programs. 

In  case  you  still  are  wondering  what 
does  become  of  old  razor  blades,  the 
druggist  slips  them  into  the  packages 
of  the  new  ones  you  buy. 

Lots  of  times  when  you  order  cof- 
fee, half  milk,  you  have  to  guess  what 
the  other  half  is. 


- . 


ELECTRIC® 


KAYWOODIE  $3- 

Learning  to  smoke  a pipe  is  like  learning 
to  play  golf:  to  enjoy  learning,  to  learn 
happily,  start  with  really  good  instru- 
ments ! Golf  pros  say  that  makes  sense, 
and  so  do  pipe  smokers.  So  start  happy 
pipe  smoking  on  a Kaywoodie:  it  is  made 
of  the  costlier,  old  imported  briar  which 
produces  the  sweetest-smoking  pipes,  the 
kind  veteran  pipe-smokers  choose.  Then, 
take  it  easy  at  first:  smoke  a W/-pipeful 
a day  for  a little  while.  Soon  you'll  want 
to  smoke  it  all  of  the  time. 


Here  you  see  a giant  im- 
ported briar  burl  cut  in  cross 
section  to  show  the  "prime 
cut"  segment  from  which 
Kaywoodie  pipes  are  made. 
Only  this  prime  cut  pro- 
duces pipes  with  the  sweet- 
smoking qualities  of  Kay- 
woodie pipes. 


KAYWOODIE  COMPANY 

New  York  and  London  f In  New  York 
© 1941,  kaywoodie  co.  L 630  Fifth  Ave 


SIDE  SHOW 


Now  I'm  all  alone. 

A minute  ago 
I was  standing  here 
Watching  the  little  monkeys 
And  a very  pretty  girl 

as  standing  in  front  of  me 
And  just  then  one  of  the 
Monkeys  made  a move 
Towards  her 
She  suddenly  screamed 
And  fell  backwards 
Right  into  my  arms — 

She  hesitated  for  a moment  there, 
Then  said, 

“Oh,  that  little  thing 
Frightened  me  so, 

I beg  your  pardon.” 

And  then  I said  gallantly, 

“Not  at  all.  Let's  go  over 
And  watch  the  elephants” — 

And  now  I’m  all  alone. 


“For  tonight’s  problem,  go  home  and  figure  out  a way  to  improve  business  here!” 

Mechanics  Prof : Name  a great  time- 
saver. 

Student:  Love  at  first  sight.  "Vi  as  she  a good  dancer? 

“I  call  her  mustard.” 


“Why  mustard?” 

"Because  she  was  always  on  my 
dogs.” 


Frosh:  Professor,  I can't  stay  in 
class  today. 

Prof:  Why? 

Frosh:  I don’t  feel  well. 

Pro:  here  don’t  you  feel  well? 

Frosh:  In  class. 


Prof:  Bell,  what  is  a synonym? 
Bell:  It's  a word  you  use  in  place 
of  another  when  you  can't  spell  the 
other  one. 


Golfer:  Notice  any  improvement 
since  last  year? 

Caddy:  Had  your  clubs  shined  up, 
haven’t  you,  sir? 


“Marko  is  a very  bad  fumbler!” 


Prof : What  kept  you  out  of  class 
yesterday— acute  indigestion? 

Coed:  No,  a cute  engineer. 


Freshman  Issue 


7 


OUT  ON  A LIMB 


• Predictions  • 


HOW  will  Lehigh’s  gridmen  fare  this  season?  You 
may  have  your  own  opinions,  but  this  is  the  way 
our  experts  pick  them.  Doing  the  prognosticizing 
are:  Bill  Lindsay,  (varsity  manager),  Dr.  Keck  (disre- 
gard the  Lafayette  prediction),  Mac  Briggs  (B  & M 
sports  writer),  Ken  Kost  (enthusiast  and  faculty  mem- 
ber). and  Tony  Carcione  (last  season’s  sports  writer  for 
the  B & W) 

Look  for  October’s  BACHELOR  to  see  how  the  boys 
are  doing. 


The  acrid  smoke  hanging  in  layers  above  the  gun 
stung  Red’s  eyes.  He  blinked,  rubbed  them  with  the 
backs  of  his  sweating  hands,  gripped  the  spade  handles 
of  his  machine  gun  more  tightly.  Down  at  him  swept  the 
dancing  little  silver  speck  that  was  an  enemy  plane.  His 
bloodshot  eyes  squinted  through  the  ringsight.  His  hands 
were  steady  as  they  pressed  the  trigger  that  released  a 
stream  of  stuttering  death.  His  tracers  flickered  across 
the  sky.  met  the  diving  plane.  A red  flash  and  the  plane 
seemed  to  disappear.  No  time  for  thinking,  here  they 
came,  one  right  after  another,  diving  to  the  attack.  Burst 
after  burst  slammed  out  of  his  gun.  Some  he  missed,  but 
more  often  he  saw  his  tracers  bite  gratifyingL  into  the 
menacing  silver  shapes.  And  as  suddenly  as  it  had  begun 
it  was  all  over.  He  had  come  through  it  all  unscathed. 
He  leaned  weakly  against  his  gun  as  the  nervous  ten- 
sion ebbed  from  his  body. 

He  staggered  over  to  the  bar  and  ordered  another 
beer.  These  nickel  machine  guns  were  more  fun. 

E.  H.  K. 
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We  know  of  one  co-ed  who  has 
cured  that  cute  little  habit  of  coyly 
injecting  an  “r”  sound  in  each  word. 

Male  (over  the  ’phone) : “Hello, 
cutie.” 

Co-ed:  “Why,  Phillurp,  when  did 
you  get  back?” 

Male:  “Just  a while  ago.  Say,  how 
about  a date  tonight,  kid?  What  are 
you  doing?” 

Co-ed  (coyly)  : “Nurthin’.” 

Male:  “Gosh!  Excuse  me.  I didn’t 
know.” 


FRESHMAN  J.  Peabody  Smith  was  in  a quandary. 
A nice  lead-lined,  acid-proof  quandary.  Here  he 
was  at  school  two  weeks  and  he  couldn’t  make  up 
his  mind  about  a great  number  of  things.  First  where 
should  he  live?  Fraternities  were  well  known  to  be  a 
bunch  of  hard-drinking  snobs.  He  could  not  endure  that 
atmosphere.  Dormitory  boys  were  rude  and  uncouth  and 
not  gentlemen  at  all.  He  couldn’t  survive  that  life.  Town 
boys  were  nothing  but  grinds  and  bad  no  social  position 


at  all.  He  could  not  face  this  virtual  oblivion. 

And  what  course  should  he  take?  Flngineers  learned 
many  things  of  a practical  nature,  but  were  utterly  void 
of  Culture.  Arts  men  absorbed  huge  hunks  of  Culture, 
but  learned  nothing  practical.  Business  men  did  not  seem 
to  learn  anything  at  all.  After  a great  deal  of  thought 
the  solution  came  to  him  and  Freshman  J.  Peabody 
Smith  happily  dissolved  into  nothingness. 

E.  H.  K. 
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THE  BACHELOR 

O f 

Lehigh  University 

presents  the 

Froshmen 

Handybook 


* THE  FROSHMEN  HANDYBOOK  is  published 
now  and  then  by  the  Lehigh  BACHELOR  and  is  dis- 
tributed to  the  new  men  with  each  low  priced  subscrip- 
tion for  the  BACHELOR.  In  it  is  contained  information 
not  necessary  for  Freshmen  just  entering  Lehigh.  Any 
Freshman  who  carries  it  with  him  at  all  times  is  a fool. 


UNIVERSITY  CALENDAR 
Sept.  9,  10,  11,  12,  13  (Tues. -Sat. ) . .Much  smiling  and 


loss  of  cigarettes. 

Sept.  20  (Sat.) The  suckers  are  hooked. 

Sept.  25  (Thurs.) Everyone  bored  after 

attending  classes  for  one  week. 

Oct.  3 (Fri.) Sophs  vs.  Frosh 

Oct.  30  (Thurs.) Dean  passes  out 

congratulatory  notes  for  poor  work. 

Nov.  22  (Sat.) Lafayette  game  and 

Alumni  drinking  day. 

Dec.  20  (Sat.) Students  stagger  home  to 

greet  Santy  Claws  after  many  and  varied  Xmas  parties. 
1942  ' 

Jan.  5 (Mon.) Return  for  hurried  week 

of  cramming  before  exams  start. 

Jan.  15  (Thurs.) Exams  start. 

Jan.  24  (Sat.) Exams  end,  as  does 

college  life  for  some. 

Jan.  29  (Thurs.) The  second  half  of  the 

grind  begins. 

Mar.  21  (Sat.) Valentines  again  and 

fancies  turn  to  thoughts  of  love. 

May  2 (Sat.) Future  Frosh  visit  the 

Lehigh  eating  houses. 

May  20  (Wed.) Instruction  ends — Thank 

God.  The  worst  is  yet  to  come.  Good  luck  boys. 

May  -1  (Thurs.) Final  begins.  Bayers 

aspirin  mysteriously  jumps  two  points. 

May  30  (Sat.) Finals  end:  rest  cure  begins 

June  8 Mon.) The  few  remaining  members 

of  ’42  receive  their  sheepskins  and  army  questionnaires. 


THE  COLLEGES 

THREE  colleges  comprise  Lehigh  University;  the 
College  of  Arts  and  Sciences,  the  College  of  En 
gineering  and  the  College  of  Business  Administra- 
tion. 

COLLEGE  OF  ENGINEERING 

The  roster  of  this  college  is  divided  mathematically 
as  follows:  Freshmen,  70%;  Sophomores  20%;  Juniors 
9% ; Seniors,  a scattered  few.  A knowledege  of  calculus 
is  all  that’s  necessary  to  pass  any  course  in  this  college 
(a  few  red  apples  help  sometimes.) 

COLLEGE  OF  BUSINESS  ADMINISTRATION 

The  roster  of  this  college  is  divided  mathematically  as 
follows:  Freshmen,  a scattered  few;  Sophomores,  9%; 
Juniors,  20%,  and  Seniors,  70%.  The  dean  ol  this  col- 
lege is  nationally  known  for  his  famous  quotation: 
“Brilliant  chap,  but  he  doesn’t  know  anything  about 
money.” 

COLLEGE  OF  ARTS  AND  SCIENCES 

The  roster  of  this  college  is  composed  of  future  edi- 
tors, mouthpieces,  sawbones,  communists,  and  black- 
guards who  seek  out  this  college  as  a haven  for  the  de- 
velopment of  suave  personalities  so  necessary  in  their 
professions.  Poetry  may  be  learned  here,  too. 


THE  CAMPUS 

LEHIGH  University  is  located  on  the  north  side  of 
South  Mountain  in  South  Bethlehem  some  54  miles 
north  of  South  Philadelphia,  62  miles  northeast  of 
Westchester,  and  121  miles  southwest  of  Southhampton. 
Easiest  college  in  the  country  to  find  with  a 10  cent 
compass. 

PACKER  HALL 

The  oldest  structure  on  the  campus.  A revered,  ivy- 
clad  building,  haunted  by  many  an  old  legend  and  Math. 


A beautiful  building,  centrally  located,  southern  ex- 
posure (When  windows  are  washed).  Electricity,  logs, 
and  hot  and  cold  running  water  sometimes  available. 


(a)  The  Browsing  Room Dark 

(b)  Seminar  Rooms Darker 

(c)  Cubicles Darker  yet 


Miners  caps  with  carbide  lamps  are  available  for  in- 
dividual reading.  (See  Library  Regulations,  pages  ?? 
and  ?.) 

Here  you  may  find  most  any  book  but  the  one  you  are 
looking  for. 

JAMES  WARD  PACKARD  LABORATORY 

An  engineering  masterpiece  with  its  fine  auditorium, 
modernly  designed  without  regard  to  acoustics,  lighting 
or  heating  system.  Here  the  Freshmen  are  first  exposed 
to  lectures  and  after-dinner  speeches. 

There  are  several  other  buildings  on  the  campus. 
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WHAT  THE  FROSH  MUST  DO 

THE  object  of  these  regulations  is  to  disrupt  the 
Freshmen  class  and  promote  dissatisfaction.  As  is 
proper  they  are  intended  as  a means  of  making  the 
Frosh  the  proverbial  goat.  The  BACHELOR  has  de- 
creed that  the  Freshmen  shall  obey  the  following  rules: 

1.  ALL  LEHIGH  MEN  ROLL  OVER  AND 
WANT  TO  BE  TICKLED  WHEN  MEETING  AN- 
OTHER LEHIGH  MAN  OX  THE  CAMPUS. 

2.  EACH  FRESHMEN  SHALL  CARRY  HIS 
OWN  SECTION  OF  LEAD  PIPE  TO  BE  USED  BY 
THE  VARIOUS  FRATERNITIES  DURING  THE 
RUSHING  PERIOD. 

3.  ALL  FRESHMEN  MUST  KEEP  THEIR  VAN 
DYKES  CLIPPED  TO  WITHIN  6”  OF  THE 
GROUND. 

4.  FRESHMEN  ARE  NOT  PERMITTED  TO 
PUSH  SENIORS  OFF  THE  WALL  ON  THE 
NORTH  SIDE  OF  DROWN  HALL. 

5.  FRESHMEN  MUST  MOURN  IN  SILENCE  IN 
THEIR  OWN  CHEERING  SECTION  AT  ALL 
ATHLETIC  EVENTS. 

6.  IF  THE  LEHIGH  FROSH  BEAT  THE  MUS- 
KOGEE OILERS  AT  PING  PONG  RULE  4 WILL 
BE  SUSPENDED  FROM  4:00  TO  4:15  WEDNES- 
DAY AFTERNOONS. 

7.  FRESHMEN  REGULATIONS  WILL  REMAIN 
IN  EFFECT  FOR  THE  DURATION  OF  THE  NA- 
TIONAL EMERGENCY. 


WHAT  TO  DO— WHERE  TO  GO 

DOES  time  hang  heavy  on  your  hands?  Do  you 
spend  restless  hours  with  nothing  to  do?  Do  you 
lack  vitality?  Do  your  friends  avoid  you?  Face  the 
truth!  ! ! ! You  are  not  a man  about  town,  are  t'ou?  You 
are  in  desperate  need  of  the  services  of  the  BACHELOR 
Entertainment  Bureau.  Don’t  take  our  word  for  it. 
Glance  at  the  following  excerpt  from  our  dazzling  folio 
of  popular  places  about  town. 

Have  you  ever  visited:  (well,  you  should) 

THE  CASCADE  GRILL 

Owned  and  operated  by  Josef  Kinneyowsky  (Lehigh 
’93),  this  popular  rendezvous  is  well-known  for  the  gra- 
cious manners  of  its  patrons  and  its  atmosphere  of  mon- 
esterical  privacy.  The  cozy  booths  and  subdued  music 
provide  a suitable  surrounding  where  you  and  she  may 
have  a peaceful  tete-a-tete.  Shoes  are  required  after  7 :00 
p.  m.  during  the  winter  months. 

THE  SWISS  YODELERS  CLUB 
Here  a gracious  hostess  greets  you  cordially  at  the 
entrance.  (If  you  have  been  lucky  enough  to  find  it.) 
Slushing  your  way  through  the  amber  pools  of  beer — 
and  broken  glass- — you  enter  the  swank  bar  and  dining 
ball  to  be  greeted  by  the  melodic  tones  of  “Mary  Ann 
McCarthy’  issuing  forth  from  the  lusty  throats  of  the 
slightly  aglow  South  Mountain  Cliff  Dwellers.  You 
really  haven’t  lived  until  you  have  visited  this  exclusive 
spot. 

Further  information  may  be  obtained  by  contacting  R. 
O.  Quadowitz  in  the  belfry  of  Packer  Hail. 


HOW  THE  UNIVERSITY  DOES  THINGS 

THIS  has  puzzled  us  for  a long  time  also.  Here, 
however,  take  it  for  what  it  may  be  worth,  is  our 
candid  opinion  on  the  subject. 

REGISTRATION  FOR  CLASSES 
This  is  a game  played  by  all  Lehigh  students.  Playing 
field  consists  of  South  Mountain  and  vicinity.  Pen  and 
pencil  are  the  only  equipment  required.  Game  in  reality 
is  a treasure  hunt.  All  contestants  start  at  Packer  Hall. 
From  here  everybody  follows  the  simplified  instructions 
on  the  six  foot  ticket.  Checkers  along  the  way  may  send 
you  back  to  the  starting  point  for  any  small  infraction 
of  the  rules.  Final  reward  for  finishing  is  still  doubtful. 
Added  points  may  be  gained  by  endurance  and  writing 
faster  than  the  Profs  can  erase.  A participation  fee  of 
$225.00  is  required  of  all  contestants. 

MARKS  AND  GRADES 

The  grades  at  Lehigh  consist  of  most  of  the  letters  of 
the  alphabet  from  A to  W.  These  letters  are  distributed 
to  the  students  in  each  course  by  a secret  lottery  system 
at  tin-  end  of  each  semester. 

ABSENCE  FROM  CLASSES 
Lehigh  students  are  never  absent  from  class !!!!!! 

FINAL  EXAMINATIONS 
Don’t  worry  about  these,  it  doesn’t  do  any  good. 


FREE  FREE  FREE  FREE  FREE  FREE 
READ  THIS  AMAZING  SENSATIONAL  OFFER 

The  BACHELOR  has  graciously  consented  to  make 
this  superb  offer  to  all  Lehigh  Freshmen  from  the  very 
goodness  of  its  heart.  No  tricks.  Nothing  to  sell.  Just 
save  the  next  234  covers  of  the  Lehigh  BACHELOR 
and  we  will  send  vour  mother-in-law  three  free  copies 
of  the  FROSHMEN  HANDYBOOK. 

NO  MEDICAL  EXAMINATION  NECESSARY 

It  is  not  compulsory  to  pass  a physical  examination — 
just  leisurely  clip  the  234  covers  and  mail  them  to  us  at 
your  convenience,  or  a reasonable  facsimile. 

This  startling  offer  does  not  hold  good  for  any 
BACHELOR  employees  or  their  immediate  tribe.  This 
shows  our  good  faith.  Show  yours  by  subscribing  for  the 
BACHELOR  for  the  next  26  years  and  thereby  obtain- 
ing your  necessary  covers. 
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ANNOUNCEMENTS 

PROGRAMS 

TICKETS 

LETTERHEADS 


Abco 

127  West  Fourth  Street 

(Next  to  Gier’s  Jewelry  Store) 


INVITATIONS 
ENGRAVING 
NAME  CARDS 
SOCIAL  STATIONERY 
Etc. 


Co-ed : Shall  we  go  for  a walk  in 
the  woods  ? 

Cuter  Co-ed:  Yes,  hut  I don’t 
know  what  we’d  do  if  we  came  across 
a tramp  who  looked  like  Tarzan. 

Co-ed:  Well  I’d  be  up  a tree  my- 
self. 

— Exchange 


* * * 


Reformer:  And  besides,  hell  is  just 
full  of  drunkards,  cocktails,  roulette 
wheels,  and  naughty  chorus  girls. 

Voice  from  the  rear:  Oh,  Death 
where  is  thy  sting. 


“Help  your  wife,”  says  Good 
Housekeeping.  “When  she  mops  up 
the  floor,  mop  up  the  floor  with  her.” 


THE  WORKSHOP 

Metal  Crafts 

Handwrought  Silver  Jewelry 
Gifts  in  Pewter,  Copper  and  Brass 

433  Brodliead  Avenue,  Bethlehem,  Pa. 

Dial  7-4381 

Mary  R.  Martenis  Dorothy  K.  Landis 


UNION 

BANK  &-  TRUST  CO. 

OF  BETHLEHEM 

Student's  Accounts 
Solicited 

♦ 

Broadway  and  West  Fourth 

Member  of 

Federal  Deposit  Insurance  Corporation 


“P'or  two  pins  I d park  this  car 
and  kiss  you”,  said  the  guy. 

The  gal  replied.  “Here,  take  these, 
my  hair  will  come  undone  anyway. 

— Exchange 


* * ■* 


Son — Pop,  what  is  the  person  call- 
ed who  brings  you  into  contact  with 
the  spirit  world? 

Pop — A bartender,  son. 


* * * 


“What  does  it  feel  like  to  be 
marrying  an  heiress?” 

“Great ! Every  time  I kiss  her,  I 
feel  as  if  I were  clipping  the  coupon 
off  a government  bond.” 
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See  The  New  . . . 

1942  CHEVROLET 

on 

FRIDAY,  SEPTEMBER  26 

at 

HAUSER  CHEVROLET  CO. 

324  W.  Fourth  Street 


EARL  H.  GIER 

Jeweler 

129  WEST  FOURTH  STREET 

Next  to  the  Post  Office 

Phone  6-5421 


A beggar  was  walking  down  the 
street  carrying  a tin  cup  with  a big 
bole  in  the  center.  He  was  on  a va- 
cation. 


* * * 


He:  “Did  you  make  these  biscuits 
with  your  own  little  hands?” 

She:  “Yes.  Why?” 

He:  “I  just  wondered  who  in  hell 
lifted  them  off  the  stove  for  you.” 

* * * 


Student  in  bookstore:  “How  much 
is  this  paper?” 

Clerk:  “Seventy  - five  cents  a 

ream.” 

Student:  “It  sure  it!” 

— Kitty  Kat 


Bethlehem  National  Bank 

OFFERS  ITS  BANKING 
FACILITIES  TO  THE 
STUDENTS  OF  LEHIGH  UNIVERSITY 

Member  of 

Federal  Reserve  System 
Member  of 

Federal  Deposit  Insurance  Corporation 

THIRD  and  ADAMS 


Girl — I want  some  real  kissproof 
lipstick. 

Clerk — Try  this.  It’s  a cross  be- 
tween a onion  and  a bichloride  of 
mercury. 

— Log 

* * * 

“So  she  is  pleasure  bent?” 

“Well,  she’s  always  going  on  a 
bender.” 


GO  SCOTCH  . . . 

AND  SAVE  WITH  OUR  BIG 

Lehigh 

STUDENT 

SPECIAL 

Ask  our  route  salesman 
about 

Reduce  d 

LAUNDRY  PRICES 
for  college  Students 

The  Allen  Laundry 
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A traveling  salesman  was  register- 
ing at  a small  hotel  and  a bedbug 
crawled  slowly  across  the  page. 

“Well,”  he  said,  “I’ve  been  bitten 
by  all  sorts  of  bugs  in  hotels  but  this 
is  the  first  time  I ever  saw  a bug 
crawl  down  to  see  what  room  I’ll  be 
in.” 

- — Analyst 


MORGANSTERN’S 
Esso  Servicenter 


Efficient 

And 

Expert 

Attention 


Cars  called 

For 

And 

Delivered 


Car  Washing  and  Polishing 


Broadway  and  Wyandotte 

Phone  6-9455 


University  Dining  Service 

At  long  last,  Lehigli  has  a dining  service 
comparable  to  other  facilities  available  on 
the  campus.  It  affords  an  opportunity  for 
the  development  of  finer  college  spirit.  The 
new  furnishings  and  equipment  ( not  yet 
installed)  were  planned  by  expert  designers. 
The  new  manager  is  an  expert  nutritionist, 
with  a baccalaureate  degree  from  the  Univer- 
sity of  Chicago  and  master’s  degree  from  Co- 
lumbia University,  and  has  had  extensive  ex- 
perience in  restaurant  management.  The 
service  is  rendered  to  students  at  cost  without 
profit.  It  is  not  available  to  non-university 
patrons  except  as  guests.  The  dining  service 
represents  an  effort  to  furnish  good  whole- 
some food  attractively  at  low  cost  to  the  stu- 
dents. Your  regular  patronage  will  make  the 
dining  service  a success. 


The  Frosh  in  regular  forma- 
tion are  easy  prey  for  the  vac- 
cination needle  and  the  lead- 
pipers. 


(lew-itched  cmd  (lewiMened 


(Photos  by  Myron  A.  Buchman) 


The  Freshman  squad  limbers 
up  several  days  before  scrim- 
maging with  the  varsity. 


“How  about  coming  over  to 
the  House  tonight  for  dinner? 
It’s  a swell  chance  to  meet  the 
fellows.” 


“This  won’t  hurt,”  says 
smiling  Doc,  “but  the  Frosh 
looks  rather  dubious.  George, 
in  the  background,  is  looking 
for  R.  O.  Quadowitz. 


Coach  Short  takes  a good 
look  at  the  newcomers. 


I 


What  every  fraternity  imag- 
ines every  other  fraternity  does, 
and  what  actually  pever  hap- 
pens in  modern  fraternity  rush- 
ing. 


\ 


The  Freshmen  get  their  first 


Chemical  warfare  lieutenant 
lectures  on  war  gases.  The 
ROTC  battalion  underwent  a 
mock  gas  attack  — found  gas 
masks  efficacious  against  a 
choking  mixture  of  tear  gas  and 
smoke. 


(Photos  by  Lieutenant  J.  Duncan  Campbell  and 
Cadet  Robert  H.  Forsyth) 

Six  weeks  of  sweating  under  a Mary- 
land sun  were  enough  to  turn  the  600 
ROTC  cadets  from  20  eastern  colleges 
at  Fort  Meade  this  summer  into  lean, 
sunburnt  veteran  campaigners  as  ready 
to  charge  a mythical  machine  gun  nest 
while  under  simulated  artillery  fire  as 
they  were  to  accost  a pretty  woman  or 
drink  a cool  beer  on  a weekend  leave 
in  Washington  or  Baltimore. 

Fifty-five  of  the  future  second-looeys 
were  the  Lehigh  contingent — 2nd  plat- 
oon, Co.  D — Captain  Charles  F.  Phil- 
lips, commanding,  Lieutenant  J.  Dun- 
can Campbell,  second  in  command. 
Colonel  Joseph  S.  Leonard  of  Lehigh 
was  in  command  of  the  entire  ROTC 
training  battalion. 

First  three  weeks  were  spent  in  fam- 
iliarizing the  cadets  with  infantry 
weapons  . . . the  rifle,  pistol,  automatic 
rifle,  Garand  rifle,  light  and  heavy 
machine  guns,  and  the  6 1 and  8 1 mm 
mortars.  Lehigh  did  well  with  the  rifle 
(80%  qualifications),  fair  with  the 
pistol. 

Second  three  weeks  were  spent  with 
combat  problems  which  involved  much 
manuevering  about  in  Fort  Meade 
scrub  pines  and  intimate  contact  with 
“chiggers,”  voracious  burrowing  in- 
sects. 


A lesson  in  rifle  marksman- 
ship. Rifle  expert  Lieutenant 
Campbell  tells  the  reclining  Le- 
high platoon  how  to  put  them 
where  they  count.  The  large 
bull  looks  microscopic  at  200- 
300  yards. 


Captain  Phillips  smiles  be> 
nignly  at  his  charges. 


Hank  Reuwer  and  Bill  Lind- 
say talk  it  over  while  Hank 
Seebald  gazes  into  the  distance. 
Lehigh  boys  did  a lot  of  grip- 
ing, secretly  most  of  them  had 
a good,  healthy  time. 


Ten  minute  break  — dog- 
tired  (pun  intended)  drillers 
fall  out  for  the  customary 
hourly  rest  period  in  the  scanty 
shade  of  one  of  the  single  oak 
trees  in  the  drill  area. 


Bill  Gheen  looks  up  after 
‘putting  one  in  the  black  or  a 
bullseye.  Expression,  however, 
would  indicate  that  they  just 
waved  Maggie’s  drawers,” 
army  slang  for  the  red  flag 
waver  in  case  of  a miss. 


Bob  Forsyth,  freshly  show- 
ered and  shaved,  muses  over 
the  day  just  finished  before 
dressing  to  stand  retreat.  Eve- 
ning chow  followed  retreat  af- 
ter which  the  cadets  were  free 
until  taps  at  1 1 . 


William  Lee  Clark  demon- 
strates how  his  Confederate  an- 
cestors held  off  the  Yankees 
along  Peachtree  street,  At- 
lanta. If  ancestors  shooting 
technique  was  as  bad  as  that 
demonstrated  by  rookie  Clark, 
Sherman's  victory  would  have 
been  easier. 


Freshman  Issue 


BEER  AND  SKITTLES 

from  page  1 


2\ 


“England  Delivers  the  Goods"" 
so  — 

ff  e have  a better  supply 
than  usual  of  fine 
imported  English  pipes 

Come  in  and  look  them  over 

THE 

SUPPLY  BUREAU 

Alumni  Memorial  Building 


CWIcColOl 

“Photography 

Since  1901” 

115  W.  Fourth  Street  Bethlehem,  Pa. 


BREAD 


* LETTER  TO  THE  EDITOR 

The  editors  of  the  BACHELOR  hope  that  the  follow- 
ing letter  will  be  but  the  first  of  many  to  be  printed  in 
this  column  throughout  the  coming  school  year. 

T o the  Editor : 

Rushing  season  and  the  dags  during  which  re- 
examinations are  given  are  two  very  important 
periods  of  the  school  year.  Re-examinations  give 
the  man  who  has  not  quite  made  the  grade  in  the 
previous  year  a chance  to  prepare  himself  and  gain 
a passing  mark. 

Rushing  is  the  one  time  that  every  fraternity 
man  is  expected  to  be  constantly  active  helping  to 
amuse  and  orient  the  Freshman . During  this  season 
fraternities  choose  the  men  that  appeal  to  them, 
and  every  man  in  every  house  should  be  available 
at  all  times. 

The  University , in  all  fairness,  should  cooperate 
zcith  the  members  of  these  organizations,  as  the 
fraternities  alleviate  a definite  need  of  more  dor- 
mitories. Why  should  a number  of  the  men,  who 
are  helping  many  newcomers  to  become  familiar 
zcith  Lehigh,  be  penalized  for  doing  this  service. 
Certainly  the  date  of  re-exams  could  be  changed  to 
the  first  or  second  week  after  the  Spring  examin- 
ations or  to  one  zceek  previous  to  the  present  date 
of  re-exams. 

With  the  present  set  up,  the  fraternity  man  can- 
not study  efficiently  for  his  re-examinations.  We  see 
no  reason  zchy  this  condition  should  exist. 

Ross  W.  Leaver  ’42 
David  F.  Wells  ’42 

* * * 

“My  son  is  specializing  in  lan- 
guages.” 

“Is  that  right?” 

“Yes,  I got  a bill  that  said  $20  for 
French,  $50  for  Spanish  and  $200 
for  Scotch.” 

* * * 


WET 

EYES 

GET 

GUYS 

* * * 


I hear  the  Board  of  Regents  is 
trying  to  stop  necking. 

Is  that  so?  First  thing  you  know 
they’ll  be  trying  to  make  the  students 
stop,  too.” 


Worth  Repeating 
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FROSH  ON  RUSHING 

from  page  3 


Chuck  Wellons  Bellevue,  Pa.  M.  E. 

The  rushing  period  is  too  rushed  ....  freshmen  week 
activties  and  rushing  conflict  ....  one  should  follow  the 
other  ....  the  majority  of  fraternities  seem  sincere. 

Bruce  Staples  Germantown , Pa.  M.  E. 

Rushing  period  long  enough,  but  should  be  in  the  sec- 
ond semester  ....  in  time  the  dormitories  may  create  a 
problem  for  the  fraternities  ....  good  experience  but 
leaves  one  in  sort  of  a daze. 

Prank  Bern/  Clark  Summit,  Pa.  E.  E. 

Two  weeks  is  too  short  ....  rushing  should  come  at 
the  beginning  of  the  second  year  ....  Town  Group 
should  be  made  to  fill  up  the  dorms  ....  more  men  then 
available  for  the  fraternities. 

Permit  Stabler  Allentown  M.  E. 

Can’t  see  any  reason  for  a Bethlehem  or  Allentown 
boy  to  join  a fraternity  ....  rushing  should  not  inter- 
fere with  Freshmen  Week  activities  ....  two  week  per- 
iod long  enough. 

Rhys  Williams  Bethlehem  Arts 

Don’t  know  how  long  the  good  eats  will  hold  out  . . . . 
boys  from  Allentown  and  Bethlehem  should  live  part  of 
their  college  life  in  a fraternity  ....  rushing  should  be 
at  the  end  of  the  first  semester. 

Boh  Mount  Rockville  Center,  X.  Y.  I.  E. 

Great  help  in  making  friends  at  the  beginning  of  the 
vear  ....  thinks  frosli  are  in  for  a let  down  after  rush- 
ing ....  rushing  period  too  long  ....  begins  to  drag  at 
the  end  of  the  second  week. 

Herman  Snyder  Slatington,  Pa.  M.  E. 

No  distant  difference  between  on-campus  and  off- 
campus  Houses  ....  rushing  is  lots  of  fun  ....  likes 
rushing  at  the  beginning  of  the  year  but  thinks  there 
should  be  a little  more  time  in  which  to  decide. 


* * 


* 


It  isn't  the  cough  that  carries  you 
off.  It’s  the  coffin  they  carry  you  off 
in. 


PatsuMiye 
Oust  AdhteAttie/il 

That's  the  sort  of  slogan  you  used 
to  see  printed  on  the  bottom  mar- 
gins of  magazines  . . . we  aren't 
going  to  print  that  on  the  lower 
edge  of  the  BACHELOR  because  it 
should  be  evident  that  the  firms 
that  advertise  in  University  publi- 
cations are  Lehigli-conscious — that 
they  not  only  make  our  publication 
financially  possible  but  that  they 
are  definitely  interested  in  serving 
Lehigh  to  the  best  of  their  ability. 


Howard  R.  Laufer 

We  Make  Keys 

HARDWARE,  GLASS 
FURNACES,  ROOFING 
PAINTS,  OILS,  VARNISHES 

Phone  6-5141 

Til  Wyandotte  Street 


vc  * * 


Pledgee:  The  meals  were  much 
bigger  yesterday. 

Prater:  That  was  before  you 

joined  our  fraternity. 

* * * 


Professor — “You  should  have  been 
here  at  nine  o’clock.” 

Student — “Why.  what  happened?” 


SMITH’S 

Broad  Street  Cleaners  & Dyers 

DRY  CLEANING,  PRESSING  and 
REPAIRING 

HATS  CLEANED  and  BLOCKED 

12  W est  Broad  Street 

Dial  6-1181 
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Bethlehem's  Only  Electrical  Wholesaler 

Austin  Electric  Supply  Co. 

SPECIALIZING  IN  FRATERNITY  NEEDS 
STUDENT  FLUORESCENT  DESK  LAMPS 

Engineer  and  Contractor 

Dial  7-2551  216-218  W.  Third  Street 


Yes,  you  can  drive  a man  to  mar- 
riage, but  the  buck  shot  must  be 
lead. 

- — Exchange 


* * * 


Gent:  I don’t  like  that  bathing 
suit  you’re  wearing  between  you  and 
me. 

Lady:  I’m  sorry  but  that’s  just 
where  it  does  the  most  good. 


* * * 


“Hey,  you’ve  committed  murder!” 

“Murder,  nothing!  He  committed 
suicide.  I warned  him  I was  going  to 
shoot  and  he  didn’t  duck.” 


Fraternities  please  note: 

We  Specialize  on 

Packed  To  Order  Quality  Canned  Foods 

“Full  to  the  Brim" 

L.  H.  Parke  Company 

PHILADELPHIA 


YANKS  OVER 

from  page  4 

“Lb,  oh,  coyote,”  whispered  McCloud,  “I  got  you  in 
my  sights.” 

He  caught  the  gunner  for  a moment  in  the  red  glass 
circle,  and  pressed  the  trigger  button  on  the  wheel.  He 
saw  the  tracers  sending  lead  through  the  glass  shell, 
then  lie  zoomed  upward  past  the  big  rudder,  and  could 
no  longer  see  the  gunner.  Cautiously,  he  maneuvered 
behind  the  tail  again,  and  again  darted  recklessly  in. 
The  German  gun  was  silent. 

The  Hornier  quickly  swung  its  big  wings,  and  dip- 
ped into  a cloud.  Grimly  McCloud  glued  his  eyes  on 
that  elusive  tail  and  stayed  with  it.  Like  a boxer  point- 
ing for  a knockout  punch,  he  calculated  an  instant, 
then  lunged  with  the  blow.  The  Dornier’s  broad  back 
seemed  to  rush  up  to  meet  him  as  he  dove.  Black  crosses 
were  caught  momentarily  in  the  Aldis  sights,  and  the 
eight  machine  guns  in  the  Spitfire’s  wings  pumped 
streams  of  heated  lead  into  the  big  ship’s  vitals.  The 
Hornier  shuddered  and  sluggishly  fell  away  from  the 
punishing  fire.  A thin  cloud  of  black  smoked  streamed 
out  past  the  tail,  and  the  craft  plunged  earthward,  diz- 
zily spinning  at  teriffic  speed. 

McCloud  followed  his  victim  down  to  confirm  the 
crash.  There  was  not  the  slightest  uncertainty  about  the 
finality  of  it.  The  Hornier  exploded  with  the  load  of 
bombs  in  its  belly  as  it  struck,  and  scattered  its  parts 
over  a goodly  section  of  terrain.  McCloud  waggled  his 
wings  an  instant  in  triumph,  then  swung  sharply  up- 
ward to  rejoin  the  fight. 

The  combatants  were  drifting  well  out  over  the  Chan- 
nel. the  German  planes  fighting  to  escape.  Silently  the 
choppy  grey  waters  tossed  beneath  the  darting  planes, 
a watery  resting  place  for  many  an  airman.  McCloud 
angled  to  get  above  the  fighters,  and  cutting  through 
a cottony  cloud,  momentarily  lost  sight  of  the  battle. 
He  suddenly  heard  the  angry  whine  of  a diving  motor 
quite  close.  Sharply  he  banked  and  narrowly  avoided 
another  Spitfire  which  hurtled  past  him  right  wing.  He 
saw  the  flash  of  a red  scarf  streaming  from  the  wing- 
edge  and  knew  it  was  Chuck.  Having  trouble  with  a 
Messerschmidt  on  his  tail,  his  friend  was  trying  a little 
cloud-ducking  to  shake  off  his  attacker.  Close  behind, 
the  German  was  sticking  with  leech-like  tenacity,  and 
he  had  riddled  the  Spitfire’s  tail  structure  with  his 
bullets. 

McCloud  sharply  swung  his  plane  and  dove  after  his 
friend’s  assailant.  Chuck  was  not  dependent  on  his 
comrade’s  aid.  He  whipped  into  an  Immelmann  turn. 
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a quick  loop,  and  a couple  of  barrel  rolls.  His  adver- 
sary was  determined  that  he  should  not  escape.  Re- 
lentlessly he  pursued  the  Spitfire  through  all  of  her 
cavortings.  The  battered  tail  structure  of  Chuck’s  plane 
made  it  difficult  to  control  and  a little  slow  on  the  turns 
and  rolls.  Chuck  calmly  surveyed  his  predicament.  Ahead 
he  saw  the  scalloped  edges  of  a heavy  storm-cloud. 
Zooming  upward  he  gained  a little  on  his  pursuer,  threw 
the  Spitfire  into  a tight  little  spin,  and  whipped  into 
the  cloud-bank. 

The  Spitfire  was  immediately  swallowed  up  in  the 
dark  internals  of  the  cloud.  The  German  pilot  attempt- 
ing to  follow,  was  a little  puzzled  by  the  loss  of  his 
apparent  victim.  Cautiously  he  gained  altitude,  rising 
to  get  out  of  the  cloud. 

Chuck,  finding  himself  free  from  pursuit,  started  to 
dive  his  plane  out  of  the  cloud.  Suddenly  he  caught  a 
glimpse  of  the  underside  of  the  Messer schmidt  as  it 
flashed  across  a slight  break  in  the  cloud  overhead.  He 
violently  jerked  the  stick  back  against  his  stomach 
and  nearly  stood  his  plane  on  her  tail. 

The  Messersehmidt  had  disappeared  again  in  the 
cloud,  but  Chuck  could  hear  the  motor,  and  by  extreme 
luck  his  maneuver  brought  him  up  right  under  the  belly 
of  the  German.  Nearly  on  the  plane  before  he  saw  it, 
he  grimly  smiled  and  held  the  trigger  button  down 
until  he  had  almost  literally  blown  the  insides  out  of 
the  Messersehmidt.  His  speed  had  carried  him  very 
slose  to  his  opponent  and  he  narrowly  escaped  a collision 
with  the  hurtling  German  craft. 

His  plane  had  become  extremely  hard  to  handle. 
Pulling  so  suddenly  out  of  the  shallow  glide  had  greatly 
strained  the  weakened  tail.  Sluggishly  it  responded  to 
his  efforts  to  keep  it  from  dragging  into  a spin.  Chuck 
set  her  propeller  toward  home  and  gently  nursed  the 
weakened  tail  from  further  damage. 

Wrestling  with  the  controls,  he  was  first  aware  of  an 
enemy  presence  when  he  heard  a machine  gun  chatter 
behind  his  left  ear.  A quick  glance  in  the  mirror  showed 
him  the  Messersehmidt  directly  behind  his  rudder.  He 
felt  the  plane  waver  as  tracers  tore  through  the  fuse- 
lage, and  let  it  slip  into  a dive  to  escape  the  withering- 
fire.  His  adversary  swung  on  bis  tail,  and  bullets  rip- 
ping through  the  plane,  began  to  tear  up  the  cockpit 
around  him.  They  left  little  round  holes  as  they  went 
through  the  cockpit  hatch  and  sent  out  shivers  of  jagged 
glass  as  they  tore  up  the  instruments  on  his  dashboard. 
Bits  of  glass  cut  his  face  and  be  tasted  blood  as  it 
trickled  into  the  corner  of  his  mouth  from  a cut  on  his 
cheek.  The  tired  little  plane  shivered  as  bullets  struck 
the  powerful  motor.  Hot.  acred  smoke  rolled  up  in  the 
cockpit  and  blinded  Chuck,  stinging  bis  nose  and  throat, 
burning  his  lungs. 

Calmly,  he  faced  the  fact  of  defeat  and  intense  danger. 
Steady  hands  unfastened  the  safety  belt,  opened  the 
cockpit  hatch.  With  a sudden  wrench  of  the  controls. 


“Have  you  ever  been  upset  by  a 
kiss  ? 

“Yes.  once  in  a canoe!” 

* * * 

Professor:  “You  missed  my  class 
yesterday,  didn’t  you?” 

Unsubdued  Student:  “Not  in  the 
least,  sir,  not  in  the  least.” 

— Purple  Parrot 
* * * 

“Do  you  college  boys  waste  much 
time  ?” 

Oh,  no.  most  girls  are  reasonable.” 


BORDA 

BARBER  SHOP 

Clean  and  Sanitary 
5 CHAIRS 

315  South  New  Street 
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It’s  eighty-five  miles  to  New  York  and 
fifty-five  miles  to  Philadelphia  but 
Silverberg’s  and  Goldberg’s  is  only  two 
blocks  from  the  campus. 

We  offer  the  same  nationally  advertised 
haberdashery  as  the  finest  metropolitan 
shops  . . . and  our  prices  compare  fav- 
orably. 

Arrow  Shirts 
Bostonian  Shoes 
Swank  Accessories 
Arrow  and  Botany  Cravats 
Interwoven  Sox 
Michael-Sterns  Suits 


&tlherb?rg  $c  (Solbhrra 


20  W.  Fourth 


70  W.  Broad 


“And  when  I arrived  home  after 
my  European  trip,  I fell  on  my  face 
and  kissed  the  ground.” 

“It  was  a great  show  of  emotion.” 

“Emotion,  nothing,  somebody  left 
a banana  skin  there.” 


* 


* * 


It  takes  all  kinds 
make  a blonde. 


of  people  to 
— Buccaneer 


SEE  OUR  SPECIAL  ON 

College  Seal  Stationery 


Loose  Leaf  Note  Books 
Drawing  Sets  — Sliderules 
Zipper  Ring  Books 
Laundry  Cases,  Etc. 

Special  10%  Discount  During  September 

Lehigh  Stationery  Co. 

14  W.  Fourth  Street  Bethlehem,  Pa. 


lie  snapped  the  ship  over  on  her  back.  He  was  imme- 
diately thrown  clear  of  the  hurtling  plane,  and  he  hesi- 
tated only  a moment  before  pulling  the  ripcord,  for  he 
was  falling  like  a shot. 

McCloud,  unable  to  follow  Chuck  and  the  Messer- 
schmidt  through  the  cloudbank,  had  plunged  through 
into  the  clear  beneath.  Cautiously  he  circled,  awaiting 
the  enemy  plane.  A moment  later  he  saw  the  mortally 
wounded  Messerschmidt  plunge  wildly  out  of  the  cloud 
and  plummet  into  the  choppy  gray  channel  below.  He 
grinned  at  the  manner  in  which  Chuck  had  turned  the 
tables  on  his  adversary.  But  the  grin  turned  to  a be- 
wildered frown  as  Chuck  drifted  out  of  the  cloud  a few 
moments  later,  his  parachute  billowing  out  above  his 
head. 

Chuck  had  a Cheshire-cat  grin  on  his  face  as  he  saw 
McCloud’s  plane  below  him.  He  waved  and  made  comic 
flapping  motions  with  his  arms  like  a great  awkward 
bird.  His  exuberant  spirits  turned  to  astonishment  and 
hurt  surprise  as  like  a swooping  hawk  the  pursuing 
Messerschmidt  flashed  out  of  the  cloudbank  and  pounced 
on  the  drifting  parachute.  Ragged  holes  appeared  in  the 
silk  above  his  head  as  the  t ravers  ripped  through.  Then 
the  Nazi  was  forced  to  swing  away  to  avoid  tangling 
with  the  ’chute. 

Chuck  glanced  up  at  the  holes  in  the  cloth,  and  softly 
whistled.  His  stomach  was  beginning  to  feel  funny  and 
things  were  churning  around  inside  him.  He  laughed  at 
himself;  he  was  getting  a little  airsick  from  the  pen- 
dulum motion  of  the  parachute.  Calmly  he  dug  into  a 
jacket  pocket  and  dug  up  a soda-mint.  He  popped  it 
into  his  mouth  and  chewed  it  up,  chuckling  as  he  thought 
what  a nice  streetcar  advertisement  he  would  make  for 
the  manufacturer. 

McCloud  had  snapped  his  plane  up  at  the  first  ap- 
pearance of  the  German  plane  The  Messerschmidt’s 
attack  cn  the  floating  ’chute  had  carried  him  beneath 
McCloud’s  plane  and  beyond  the  parachute.  Swiftly 
the  German  capitalized  on  his  advantage  and  man- 
euvered to  put  the  ’chute  between  him  and  the  menac- 
ing Spitfire.  In  that  position  he  was  free  to  fire  at  the 
parachutist  without  danger  to  himself,  for  he  knew 
that  McCloud  would  carefully  keep  his  fingers  off  the 
trigger  button  as  long  as  there  was  a possibility  of 
hitting  Chuck  with  his  bullets. 

Sensing  the  situation.  Chuck  grasped  the  ‘chute 
shrouds  and  slipped  sideways,  spilling  air  out  of  the 
silk.  The  sudden  release  of  filler  caused  the  parachute 
to  drop  several  feet,  and  enabled  McCloud  to  get  a clear 
burst  at  the  German.  The  moment  was  short-lived,  how- 
ever, for  Chuck  had  inadvertently  plunged  into  a spot 
where  the  German  was  able  to  get  a momentary  glimpse 
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of  him  in  his  sights.  Slowly  he  slumped  against  the 
harness,  and  darkness  enveloped  his  senses. 

Cold  anger  stung  McCloud  and  froze  his  thought  in 
a single  purpose.  Recklessly  he  hurled  his  plane  at  the 
German.  Bullets  ripped  through  his  fuselage,  broke  his 
altimeter.  His  coldly  calculating  brain  told  his  hands 
what  to  do.  He  twisted  away,  maneuvered  like  an  agile 
tiger,  and  got  above  the  German's  tail.  His  sights  en- 
circled a black  cross ; his  fingers  pressed  the  trigger 
button  and  held  it  down.  His  machine  guns  hammered 
the  cross  slowly  to  pieces.  He  was  in  close,  so  close 
that  he  could  see  the  pain  in  the  Nazi’s  face.  The  last 
round  of  ammunition  went  out  through  the  guns,  and 
lie  released  the  button,  suddenly  aware  that  he  could 
not  avoid  a collision  with  the  Messerschmidt. 

Sharply  he  banked  his  ship  hard  to  the  right,  brought 
the  wings  up  almost  vertically.  The  end  of  his  wing 
brushed  along  the  cowl  of  the  Messerschmidt,  slid  into 
the  propeller.  The  two  planes  shuddered  violently  and 
broke  apart.  McCloud  got  the  Spitfire  under  control 
and  grinned  at  the  two  feet  missing  from  the  end  of 
his  wing. 

He  watched  the  badly  crippled  German  plane  strike 
the  water  at  close  to  five  hundred  miles  on  hour,  the 
pilot  obviously  dead  before  the  crush.  He  was  coldly 
amused  at  the  cloud  of  spray  that  closed  over  the  wreck- 
age and  the  thin  cloud  of  grey  smoke  that  drifted  laz- 
ily over  the  choppy  waters. 

He  swung  his  plane  over  the  drifting  parachute,  now 
settling  rapidly  toward  the  icy  water.  Chuck’s  still  form 
swung  limply  in  the  harness,  and  McCloud  felt  an  empty 
feeling,  almost  like  acute  hunger,  in  the  pit  of  his 
stomach.  Helplessly,  he  watched  the  ’chute  settle  on  the 
water.  Thankfully,  he  saw  a small  boat  move  to  the 
scene,  pick  up  the  parachute  almost  as  it  landed.  Slowly, 
he  turned  the  plane  about,  pointed  the  nose  inland. 

At  the  home  base  he  bounced  to  a bad  landing,  set 
his  brakes,  came  to  a jerky  halt.  Climbing  slowly  down, 
he  felt  a strange  weariness  in  his  stiff  muscles.  They 
seemed  unwilling  to  coordinate  themselves  enough  to 
move  him.  He  leaned  heavily  against  the  side  of  the 
plane,  and  took  a quick  look  at  the  sky.  I he  day  was 
colder.  The  sun  had  gone  and  a chill  wind  swept  across 
the  field.  He  jerked  his  sheepskin  collar  about  his 
throat,  rubbed  a rough  leather  sleeve  across  his  dry 
lips,  and  felt  a strong  need  for  a brandy. 
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Quality  Foods  . . . 

AT  STILL  CONSERVATIVE  PRICES 
DESPITE  RISING  COSTS  . . . 

FIVE  POINTS 

Fruit  Market  Meat  Market 

Phone  6-3382  Phone  7-9737 


The  little  old  gray  woman  bent 
over  the  cherub  in  the  cradle. 

“O-o-o.  You  look  so  sweet,  I could 
eat  you.” 

Baby:  ‘‘The  hell  you  could,  you 
haven’t  any  teeth.” 

— Froth 

* * * 

‘‘Yessir.  I used  to  be  seen  at  more 
first  nights  than  any  man  in  town.” 

“Oh.  a dramatic  critic,  eh?” 

“Heck.  no.  a bellbov  at  Niagara 
Falls!” 

— Exchange 

* * * 

Newlywed  (honeymooning  in  the 
West)  wired  to  his  boss-  “Please 
give  extension  of  vacation,  it  is 

wonderful  up  here.” 

Boss  replied:  “Come  hack  at 
once ; it’s  wonderful  anyplace.” 

— Urchin 


0 Don’t  be  frightened.  The  gentleman  below  is  reading  a 
letter,  not  studying.  He’s  dressed  in  “campus  practicals” 
consisting  of  a natural  Shetland  pullover  and  dark  brown 
rough  corduroy  trousers. 


C4H4  Oft 


BHI 


• The  pipe-smoker  with  the 
long  stride  feels  very  sporty  in 
his  gray  on  blue  overchecked 
Shetland  jacket  and  contrast- 
ing solid  gray  flannel  trousers. 
A white  shirt  and  bowtie  com- 
plete the  outfit. 


0 The  gentleman,  above  right,  is  wearing  a 
herringbone  topcoat.  His  friend  is  wearing  a 
natural  color  smooth  corduroy  jacket  and 
contrasting  covert  trousers. 


• Seated  on  his  unpacked  suitcase,  as  though 
he’s  not  quite  sure  how  long  it  will  be  before  he  s 
“bounced  out,”  sits  a Junior.  He’s  wearing  a sea 
blue  double-breasted  suit  with  blue  and  gray 
stripes.  The  rest  of  the  outfit  consists  of  a gray 
shirt,  paisley  tie  and  crepe  soled  shoes. 


The  Volunteer’s  part 

Close  Ties  Exist  Between  Colleges 
and  Red  Cross 

Late  last  may,  despite  the  approach  of  final  exams  and 
the  consequent  need  of  husbanding  their  strength,  150 
Princeton  University  students  donated  a pint  of  blood 
each  to  the  American  Red  Cross  for  the  blood  plasma 
bank  which  is  being  established  for  the  Army  and  Navy. 
During  the  summer  months  college  and  university  stu- 
dents from  institutions  all  over  the  country  took  part  in 
the  17  National  Aquatic  Schools  conducted  by  the  Red 
Cross  First  Aid,  Water  Safety  and  Accident  Prevention 
Service. 

These  are  but  two  of  a constantly  increasing  number 
of  instances  of  contact  between  the  American  campus 
and  the  Red  Cross.  Each  passing  year  sees  a more  wide- 
spread and  direct  association  between  the  two,  to  the 
benefit  of  each. 

The  future,  however,  promises  an  even  greater  and 
closer  association.  Last  July  a large  number  of  students, 
temporarily  deferred  from  selective  service  to  permit 
finishing  out  the  college  year,  were  inducted  into  the 
United  States  Army.  Upon  arrival  in  camp,  many  of 
these  found  that  trained  Red  Cross  representatives 
were  there,  not  only  to  help  them  meet  some  of  the  many 
problems  of  their  new  mode  of  life,  but,  in  case  of  nec- 
essity, to  act  as  a link  of  communication  between  them 
and  the  folks  back  home.  And,  if  they  were  unlucky 
enough  to  fall  ill,  in  all  probability  they  were  nursed 
by  a member  of  the  Red  Cross  First  Reserve  of  Nurses, 
called  to  the  colors  during  the  emergency,  and  were  pro- 
vided with  recreation  and  entertainment  during  con- 
valescence by  members  of  the  Gray  Ladies,  one  of  the 
nine  specially  ti'ained  volunteer  organiations  of  the 
Red  Cross. 

Because  of  the  increasing  need  for  nurses  in  the  med- 
ical services  of  the  Army  and  Navy,  the  Red  Cross  this 
past  year  has  enlisted  approximately  10,000  qualified 
registered  nurses  in  its  First  Reserve.  Members  of  this 
corps  hold  themselves  ready  to  serve  with  the  armed 
forces  whenever  needed.  Because  of  the  present  emer- 
gency and  the  possibility  of  a shortage  of  qualified 
nurses  resulting  therefrom,  the  American  Red  Cross 
this  past  summer  sponsored  a special  training  school  at 
Bryn  Mawr.  College  graduates  from  all  parts  of  the 
country,  wishing  to  become  nurses  in  a shorter  time 
than  the  usually-required  36months,  were  thus  started 
on  a career  of  service  to  their  fellow-beings  and  their 
country. 

At  the  request  of  the  Army  and  Navy  the  Red  Cross 
has  also  been  enrolling  medical  and  dental  technologists 
for  seiwice  with  various  specialized  branches  of  the 
medical  departments  of  the  armed  forces.  This  work 
has  aroused  interest  in  many  colleges  and  universities. 

That  America’s  college  students  are  interested  in  the 
humanitarian  aspects  of  the  Red  Cross  was  demon- 
strated in  1940  when  the  war  relief  fund  campaign  was 
in  full  swing.  Both  men  and  women  students  not  only 
contributed  liberally,  but  many  volunteered  at  chapter 
headquai'ters  to  help  in  the  work  of  collecting,  as  well 
as  in  the  regular  work  of  the  chapter. 


THE  AMERICAN  RED  CROSS 


Here  a volunteer  gives  blood  to  go  into  the  American 
Red  Cross  blood  bank  for  national  defense. 


Swimming  under  water  is  part  of  the  training  all  Red  Cross 
life  savers  receive  in  mastering  the  skill  of  saving 
someone  in  danger  of  drowning. 


Mass  Production  Methods— The  pattern  is  traced  on  the  top 
layer  of  several  thicknesses  of  cloth  and  the  machine,  guided 
by  a Red  Cross  college  volunteer,  quickly  cuts  the  pieces. 
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ALEXY 

SHOES 

Nunn  Bush  8.95  to  12.50 
Edgerton  5.50  to  7.50 

Crosly  Square  6.00  to  10.00 
Mark  Twain  6.00  to  7.50 

Regent  Club  5.00  to  6.00 

209  E. 

Third  St.  63  W.  Broad  St. 

Brown  - 

Borhek  Company 

(Since  1820) 

Lumber 

duPont  Paints 

Millwork 

Hardware 

Coal 

Shades  and  Blinds 

Wall  Paper 

Dial  7-4151 

Phil,  his  mechanic,  strolled  across  the  field  to  the 
plane,  patted  the  sleek  cowling,  stuck  his  finger  testily 
through  a couple  of  holes  in  the  wind.  He  grinned  a 
little  stupidly  at  McCloud,  looked  puzzled,  couldn't 
think  of  anything  to  say',  so  hummed  a tune  from  a cur- 
rent music  hall  revue.  The  tune  suddenly  ended  as  he 
remembered  the  reason  for  which  he  had  left  the  warm 
shelter  cf  the  quarters.  Sheepishly  he  dug  into  his  pock- 
et, brought  out  a crumpled  paper.  Proferring  it  to  Mc- 
Cloud, he  ducked  his  head  a little  as  lie  said.  “It’s  a 
note  — from  Chuck.” 

McCloud  quickly  took  the  note,  straigthened  his 
shoulders,  said,  “Thanks,  Maverick,”  and  walked  into 
the  pilot’s  shack  to  get  the  brandy'. 

He  filled  the  glass  with  hands  that  shook  a little, 
took  a stiff  drink,  then  unfolded  the  note.  It  was  a copied 
telephone  message  from  the  RAF  headquarters  at  Folk- 
stone,  in  the  usual  laconic,  startlingly-  brief  style  of  the 
headquarters  clerks.  The  terse  words  read:  “SM  EENEY 
PICKED  UP  BY  TRAWLER.  SHATTERED  ARM 
MUST  BE  AMPUTATED.  REPORTS  HE 
DOWNED  ONE  ENEMY.  SAYS  HE  FOLLOWED 
IT  TO  THE  WATER.” 

McCloud  sat  down  heavily  and  grinned.  He  felt  the 
warmth  How  back  into  his  limbs  as  the  brandy  spread 
the  fire  in  his  stomach.  Chuck  was  still  alive,  and  that 
made  him  happy.  The  empty  coatsleeve  was  a merit 
badge  of  courage  that  his  friend  would  carry  with  him 
always.  But  McCloud  knew  that  it  would  not  seriously 
handicap  a man  like  Chuck.  Why,  he  was  a damned  old 
Irishman.  “Just  cramp  bis  style  a little,”  he  mused. 

The  other  pilots  began  coming  in  and  seating  them- 
selves at  the  table  with  the  Texan.  Still  in  flying 
clothes,  they  grinned  in  greeting  as  they  entered.  But 
there  was  little  conversation.  Their  smoke-begrimed 
faces  were  tense  as  they  counted  the  roaring  motors 
coming  in.  Brown  was  the  last  to  enter  tile  room,  and 
he  reported  that  no  other  planes  were  still  up.  Six  had 
some  in. 

“Creery?”  was  the  question  on  every  tongue. 

“Creery  won’t  be  in.”  Brown  said,  his  voice  gentle. 
“He’s  gone.  I saw  his  plane  go  down.  He  was  in  flames 
and  couldn’t  get  out.  I got  the  Jerry.” 

There  was  a moment  of  silence,  and  every-  pilot  was 
looking  thoughfully  at  Creery’s  chair.  Then  someone 
laughed,  and  put  a threepense  in  the  electric  piano.  The 
coin  clanged  in  the  till,  and  the  “Beer  Barrel  Polka 
rolled  out.  It  wasn’t  that  Creery  was  thus  forgotten, 
but  gaiety  is  essential  to  the  nerves  of  fighting  men.  A 
round  of  stout  was  quickly  ordered  and  foaming  steins 
went  round  the  table. 

The  pilots’  faces  relaxed  and  conversation  and  laugh- 
ter began.  Someone  began  to  sing  the  words  of  the  song- 
on  the  piano  and  the  solo  almost  immediately  changed 
to  a sextet.  McCloud’s  Texas  drawl  was  an  incongru- 
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ous  baritone  among  the  clipped  British  accents,  and 
good  for  a hearty  laugh  at  the  end  of  the  song. 

A jjilot  moved  to  put  another  cain  in  the  piano,  an- 
other round  of  stout  was  ordered,  and  the  time  was  be- 
ing passed  in  high  spirits.  The  pilot  next  to  McCloud 
spoke  to  him,  loud  enough  for  all  to  hear.  “How  about 
a show  in  town  tonight,  old  chap?  That  American  danc- 
er, Suzanne  Miller,  is  at  the  Palace  tonight.” 

McCloud  grinned,  “No  thanks,  pardner,  I got  no  time 
for  strip  tease  tonight.  I got  a boat  to  meet.  But  if  I 
were  you,  I wouldn't  miss  it  for  half  the  cattle  in  King 
County. 

A chorus  of  voices  arose  in  approval  of  the  sugges- 
tion. Quickly  a part}  was  formed,  and  elaborate  plans 
for  the  evening  were  made.  The  relief  pilots  came  in 
with  their  suggestions  as  to  where  were  the  best  seat-> 
in  the  theater,  which  bars  now  were  having  the  biggest 
rush  from  the  local  belles,  and  where  the  best  Scotch 
could  be  bought  the  cheapest.  Brown  and  his  men  drank 
them  to  toast  in  stout,  joined  in  a last  jolly  song,  and 
started  out  to  their  planes,  to  fly  inland  for  eight  hours 
of  rest. 

“Lotta  sleep  you  fellas’ll  get.  McCloud  laughed. 
“Bring  me  back  one  of  those  souvenir  programs  will 
you?  And  a box  of  that  elegant  candy  with  a wrist- 
watch  inside.  Also  a bottle  of  Scotch.” 

The  grinning  pilots  went  out,  and  the  roaring  motors 
went  up  into  the  dim  twilit  sky,  and  gradually  faded 
away  into  the  distance.  McCloud  had  another  brandy, 
lit  a cigarette,  and  went  to  his  locker  to  change  his 
clothes. 

He  was  waiting  for  Chuck  when  they  brought  him 
ashore,  all  bundled  up  on  a stretcher.  Chuck  s dark 
handsome  face  was  drawn  with  poin.  but  it  immediately 
lit  up  when  he  saw  McCloud.  He  grinned,  and  help  up 
four  fingers  of  his  good  hand.  He  looked  questioningly 
at  his  shattered  arm.  then  stuck  one  foot  out  of  the 
blanket  and  triumphantly  wiggled  all  five  toes  in  the 
air. 


1st  Drunk:  “Whatcha  lookin' 

for  ?” 

2nd  Drunk:  “My  pocketbook.” 
1st  Drunk:  “Where’d  ya’  lose  it?" 
2nd  Drunk:  “Down  the  street.” 
1st  Drunk:  “Why  ya’  lookin’  for 
it  here?” 

2nd  Drunk:  “More  light  here.” 
1st  Drunk:  “Oh.” 
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An  Old  Story,  But  True 

For  Better  Health , Drink  More  Milk 

The  richness  and  other  high  qualities  of 

NORBETH 

Dairy 

M I L K 

Plus  efficient,  courteous  service 
hit  a new  high  in  satisfaction? 

WHY  NOT  TRY  IT  TODAY? 

Phone  7-3251 


To  some  men  love  is  just  one  dame 
thing  after  another. 


— Exchange 


GRAPHIC  SONG  TITLES 
I’ll  Never  Smile  Again 
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Drink 

Golden  Guernsey  Milk 

Mowrer 

Wants  To  Be  Your  Milkman 


ICE  CREAM 


FOR  ALL 
OCCASIONS 


owrers 


Dial  7-5804  - For  Daily  Delivery  Service 


W elcome  Class  of  1 945: 

When  you  ask  an  upperclassman 
where  to  take  your  date  for  good  food, 
good  music,  and  an  impressive  atmos- 
phere— he’ll  tell  you  “HOTEL  BETH- 
LEHEM”! 

Hal  Miller  at  the  organ  every  eve- 
ning in  the  Pioneer  Tap  Room. 

Dancing  to  Ray  Cirino  and  his 
orchestra  every  Saturday  evening 
throughout  the  winter  beginning  Oc- 
tober 4th. 

HOTEL  BETHLEHEM 

Stuart  E.  Hockenbury 
General  Manager 

John  F.  Gordon  ’37 
Resident  Manager 


'll 

The  Bachelor 

Gladly  Accepts 

Student  Contributions 

of 

• Fiction 

• Artie- es 

• Cartoons 

• jokes 

• Photos 


Pledge  (at  dinner  table)  : “Mast  1 
eat  this  egg?” 

Brother:  “Yer  damnright!” 

Silence  . . . 

Pledge:  “The  beak,  too?” 


FOR  SALE  . . . HIRE 


C.  E.  ROTH 

206  N.  Tenth  Street  Allentown 

SEE  US  FOR  FORMAL  CLOTHES 


Nurse — I think  that  college  boy 
in  312  is  regaining  consciousness 
doctor.  He  just  tried  to  blow  the 
foam  off  his  medicine. 

— J'arieties 


* * * 


Beggar:  “Have  you  got  a nickel 
for  a cup  of  coffee?” 

Student:  “Oh.  I’ll  manage  some- 
how, thank  you.” 


* * * 


The  R.  O.  T.  C.  was  in  camp. 

“Who  goes  there?”  called  the 
rookie  guard. 

“A  Sigma  Nu,”  came  back  the  ans- 
wer. 

Corporal  of  the  Guard.  “Drunken 
man  on  post  number  two.” 


The  daughter  of  a noted  financier 
threw  her  arms  around  the  neck  of 
the  bridegroom-to-be.  “Oh.  George,” 
she  said,  “dad's  going  to  give  us  a 
check  for  a present !” 

“Good ! Then  we’ll  have  the  wed- 
ding at  noon  instead  of  two  o’clock!” 
“But  why,  dear?” 

“The  banks  close  at  three.” 

* * * 


The  Fire  Chief  showed  the  visit- 
ing fireman  the  blackened  walls  of 
a gutted  factory. 

“One  of  mv  old  flames,”  he  nod- 
ded. 

— Exchange 

* * * 


The  difference  between  a spinster 
and  a bachelor  woman  is  that  a 
bachelor  woman  has  never  been 
married  but  a spinster  lias  never 
been  married  or  anything. 


Send  for  your  free 
copy  and  see  why 


for  a Cooler  Milder  Better-Tasting  smoke 

Like  millions  who  have  read  it.  Chesterfield 
believes  you  too  will  enjoy  TOBACCOLAND,  U.  S.  A. . . . 
the  only  complete  picture  story  telling  you  all  about 
the  making  of  a great  cigarette. 
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TOBACCOLAND  gives  you  all  the  interesting  facts 
. . . from  the  planting  of  fine  cigarette  tobaccos  on 
through  to  the  final  stages  of  modern  cigarette 
manufacture.  The  more  you  know  about  ciga- 
rettes the  more  you'll  enjoy  Chesterfields. 

Everywhere  you  go  . . . 
it’s  have  a Chesterfield 
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